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wound, 


O Virgin Mother, thee we hail, With glory clothed around. 
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Peay for us! 


Or pierced with sorrows 


Queen of the Most Holy Rosary, 


Exulting with exceeding joy, 
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The Rosary, a School of Prayer 


so-th-o-t}-eii-e 


ful and efficacious forms of prayer, on condition of 
understanding it and living it. But it sometimes hap- 
pens that its recitation — reduced to that of the five 
decades — becomes a matter of routine. The mind, 
not being really gripped by the things of God, finds 
itself a prey to distractions. Sometimes the prayer is 
said hurriedly and soullessly. Sometimes it is said for the purpose of 
obtaining temporal favors, out of all relation to spiritual gain. When 
a person says the Rosary in this manner, he may well ask himself in 
what way his prayer is Jike that of which Pope Leo XIII spoke in his 
encyclicals on the Rosary and about which Pope Pius XI wrote in one 
of his last apostolic letters. 

It is true that to pray well it is sufficient to think in a general way 
of God and of the graces for which one asks. But to make the most 
out of the five mysteres, we should remember that they constitute but 
a third part of the Rosary, and that they should be accompanied by 
meditation — which can be very simple — on the Joyful, Sorrowful and 
Glorious mysteries, which recall the whole life of Jesus and Mary and 
their glory in heaven. 


The Three Great Mysteries of Salvation 


The fifteen mysteries of the Rosary thus divided into three groups 
are but different aspects of the three great mysteries of our salvation: 
the Incarnation, the Redemption, Eternal Life. 





The mystery of the Incarnation is recalled by the joys of the An- 
nunciation, the Visitation, the Birth of our Savior, His Presentation in 
the Temple and His Finding among the Doctors. The mystery of the 
Redemption is recalled by the different stages of the Passion: the Agony 
in the garden, the Scourging, the Crowning with thorns, the Carrying 
of the Cross and the Crucifixion. The mystery of Eternal Life is re- 
called by the Resurrection, the Ascension, the Descent of the Holy 
Spirit, the Assumption and Crowning of Mary as Queen of heaven. 

Thus the Rosary is a Credo: not an abstract one, but one made 
concrete in the life of Jesus, who came down to us from the Father 
and who ascended to bring us back with Himself to the Father. It is 
the whole of Christian dogma in all its princely splendor and elevation, 
brought to us that we may relish it and nourish our souls with it. 
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The Rosary and Contemplative Prayer 


This makes the Rosary a true school of contemplative prayer. It 
raises us gradually above vocal prayer and even above reasoned-out 
meditation. Early theologians have compared the movement of the 
soul in contemplation to the spiral flight which certain birds use when 
they wish to attain great heights. The joyful mysteries lead to the 
Passion and the Passion to the door of heaven. The Rosary, well under- 
stood, is, therefore, a very elevated form of prayer which makes the 
whole of dogma accessible to us. 

The Rosary is also a very practical form of prayer for it recalls 
all Christian morality and spirituality by presenting them from the 
sublime point of view of their realisation in Jesus and Mary. The 
mysteries of the Rosary should be reproduced in our lives. Each of 
them is a lesson in some virtue — particularly in the virtues of hu- 
mility, trust, patience and charity. 

There are three stages in our progress toward God. The first is 
to have knowledge of our final end, whence comes the desire of salva- 
tion and the joy to which that desire gives rise. This stage is sym- 
bolized in the joyful mysteries, which contain the good news of the 
Incarnation of the Son of God, who opens to us the way of salvation. 
The next stage is to adopt the means, painful oftentimes to nature, to be 
delivered from sin and to merit heaven. This is the stage of the sorrow- 
ful mysteries. The final stage is that of rest in the possession of eternal 
life. It is the stage of heaven, of which the glorious mysteries allow 
some anticipated glimpse. 

The Rosary is therefore most practical. It takes us from the midst 
of our too human interests and joys and makes us think of those which 
center on the coming of the Savior. It takes us from our meaningless 
fears, from the sufferings we bear so badly, and reminds us how much 
Jesus has suffered for love of us and teaches us to follow Him by bear- 
ing the cross Divine Providence has sent to purify us. It takes us 
finally from our earthly hopes and ambitions and makes us think of 
the true objects of Christian hope — eternal life and the graces neces- 
sary to arrive there. 

The Rosary is more than a prayer of petition. It is a prayer of 
adoration, inspired by the thought of the Incarnate God; a prayer of 
reparation in memory of the Passion of our Savior; a prayer of thanks- 
giving that the glorious mysteries continue to reproduce themselves 
in the uninterrupted entry of the elect into glory. 

A more simple and still more elevated way of saying the Rosary 
is, while saying it, to keep the eyes of faith fixed on the living Jesus who 
is always making intercession for us and who is acting upon us in ac- 
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cordance with the mysteries of His childhood or His Passion or His 
glory. He comes to us to make us like Himself. Let us fix our gaze 
on Jesus who is looking at us. His look is more than kind and under- 
standing: it is the look of God, a look which purifies, which sanctifies, 
which gives peace. It is the look of our Judge, and still more, the look 
of our Savior, our Friend, the Spouse of our souls. A Rosary said in 
this way, in solitude and silence, is a most fruitful intercourse with 
Jesus. It is a conversation with Mary, too, which leads to intimacy 
with her Son. 

We sometimes read in the lives of the saints that our Blessed Lord 
reproduced in them first His childhood, then His hidden life, then His 
apostolic life and finally His Passion, before allowing them to share 
His glory. He comes to us in a similar way in the Rosary and, well 
said, it is a prayer which gradually takes the form of an intimate con- 
versation with Jesus and Mary. It is easy to see how saintly souls have 
found in it a school of contemplation. 

It has sometimes been objected that one cannot reflect on the 
words and the mysteries at the same time. An answer that is often given 
is that it is not necessary to reflect on the words if one is meditating 
on or looking spiritually at one of the mysteries. The words are a kind 
of melody which soothes the ear and isolates us from the noise of the 
world about us, the fingers being occupied meanwhile in allowing one 
bead after another to slip through. Thus the imagination is kept tran- 
quil and the mind and will are set free to be united with God. 

It has also been objected that the monotony of the many repeti- 
tions in the Rosary leads necessarily to routine. This objection is valid 
only if the Rosary is badly said. If well said, it makes us familiar with 
the different mysteries of salvation and recalls what these mysteries 
should produce in our joys, our sorrows and our hopes. Any prayer — 
even the Ordinary of the Mass—can become a matter of routine. 
The reason is not that the prayers are imperfect, but that we do not say 
them as we should — with faith, confidence and love. 


The Spirit of the Rosary as St. Dominic Conceived It 


In order better to understand the Rosary, it is well to recall how 
St. Dominic conceived it under the inspiration of Our Lady at a time 
when southern France was ravaged by the Albigensian heresy — a 
heresy which denied the infinite goodness and omnipotence of God by 
admitting a principle of evil which was often victorious. It also opposed 
the great dogmas of the mysteries of creation, the redemptive incarna- 
tion, the descent of the Holy Spirit, and eternal life to which we are 
called. 
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It was at this time that our Blessed Lady made known to St. 
Dominic a kind of preaching till then unknown, which she said would 
be one of the most powerful weapons against future errors and in future 
difficulties. Under her inspiration, St. Dominic went into the villages 
of the heretics, gathered the people and preached to them the mysteries 
of salvation— the Incarnation, the Redemption, Eternal Life. As 
Mary had taught him to do, he distinguished the different kinds of 
mysteries, and after each short instruction he had ten Hail Marys re- 
cited — somewhat as might happen even today at a Holy Hour. And 
what the word of the preacher was unable to do, the sweet prayer of the 
Hail Mary did for hearts. As Mary had promised, it proved to be a 
most fruitful form of preaching. 

If we live by the prayer of which St. Dominic’s preaching is the 
example, our joys, our sorrows and our hopes will be purified, elevated 
and spiritualized. We shall see that Jesus, our Savior and our Model, 
wishes to make us like Himself, first communicating to us something 
of His infant and hidden life, then something of His sorrows, and 
finally making us partakers of His glorious life for all eternity. 


(Garrigou-Lagrange, O.P. in “The Mother 
of the Savior and Our Interior Life’’) 


—+ age — 


Remember Mission Sunday — October 18. 


T HE Holy Father has continually reminded Catholics in general that they 
must be active if the.Church is to solve its modern problems. In a certain 
sense all Catholics must be missionaries and help to spread the Faith. We at 
home, besides our personal efforts in the field of Catholic Action, must also come 
to the aid of those who have been called by the Master to go to distant, strange 
lands to spread the truth and to save immortal souls. That their work for souls 
may be fruitful, these mission-workers, priests, sisters and brothers, need money 
for churches, schools, orphanages, medical aid stations, food and clothing. The 
per capita contribution of Catholics to the Holy Father's world-wide missions 
in past years has averaged only two cents. Out of this the Holy Father has to 
help support 100,000 missionaries, 48,000 schools, 1,115 hospitals, 3,135 dispen- 
saries, 219 leprosaria with 74,000 victims of leprosy. On Mission Sunday — 
October 18 — do not fail to contribute as generously as your means allow, yes. 
even with sacrifices, to the Society for the Propagation of the Faith, ‘which is 
the Holy Father’s own Mission Society, and which aids all the missions. 
Offerings may be given to the collection taken up in your own parish, or 
sent direct to : — 
The Most Reverend Fulton J. Sheen 
Society for Propagation of the Faith 
109 East 38th Street 
New York 16, N. Y. 
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4) os ‘Fensh of Chay King 


(Last Sunday in October) 


(CC —Onod= 


| HE Lamb that was slain is worthy to receive power and Di- 
% vinity and wisdom and strength and empire forever and 
ever.” With these words the Church Triumphant and we 
ourselves chant the victory-hymn in honor of the King of 
kings — our Lord Jesus Christ. He is the eternal Lamb of God who 
loved men so much that He became Man and suffered a most cruel Pas- 
sion and Death upon the Cross; but the story of His love does not end 
with the crucifixion. No, the Lamb that was slain, is — He arose from 
the dead, ascended into heaven to His throne at the right hand of His 
Father, and there receives the homage and adoration that is His due. 
In the splendor of inaccessible light and the glory of the Eternal Trinity 
He reigns in majesty. There in the Heaven of heavens the angelic 
choirs chant the eternal “Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus,” and the glorious 
army of saints prostrate before the golden throne of the King who is 
the Crown of all the Saints. 


Holy Mother Church rejoices today in the feast which is the cul- 
mination of all the feasts of our Redemption. We lived, in the liturgy 
of this past year, the life of our Divine King, and now contemplate 
Him in all His glory. 

At Christmas we knelt in adoration at the cave of Bethlehem with 
our Blessed Mother and St. Joseph, contemplating our Infant God 
reigning from His manger throne. The Word had become Flesh and 
dwelt among us. The Kingship of the Divine Child reigning in His 
Mother’s arms was honored on the Epiphany by the Magi with their 
mysterious gifts — gold, frankincense and myrrh. During Holy Week 
the sacred mysteries of our Redemption were fulfilled as our crucified 
King on the throne of the Cross drew all hearts to Himself. His tri- 
umphant victory over death turned our sorrows into joy on Easter 
and was climaxed by the Ascension, in which we anticipate the happi- 
ness and joy which has been given to humanity by the God-Man. 

St. Paul indicates this truth to us in his beautiful Epistle by tell- 
ing us to give thanks to our Heavenly Father who has made us wor- 
thy to be partakers of the lot of the saints in light, who has delivered 
us from the power of darkness, and has translated us into the Kingdom 
of the Son of His love, in whom we have redemption through His Blood, 
the remission of sins. Would that we could adequately appreciate these 
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words! What consolation and joy they bring to us who are members 
of the Mystical Body of Christ! Chosen from the nations rent asunder 
by the wounds of sin and under the dominion of Satan, we have been 
transferred into the Kingdom of God by holy Baptism. 

Each day on 
our altars the Divine 
Lamb is immolated 
for us, and this is 
another wondrous 
grace given to us 
“in the kingdom of 
the Son of His 
love”; through the 
holy Sacrifice of 
Mass the Heavenly 
Father is offered 
infinite satisfaction 
for our many sins 
and offenses — our 
personal ones and 
those of the entire 
world. Through the 
adorable Victim, 
with Him and in 
Him, our unworthy 
offerings and sacri- 
fices become gifts 
most pleasing to the 
Blessed Trinity. 
This is the thought 
of the Secret prayer 
as we offer to God the Victim of man’s reconciliation, beseeching Him 
to bestow on all nations the gifts of unity and peace. 





We are already assured of the answer to our prayer in the Offer- 
tory, for Our Lord says: “Ask of Me and I will give thee the nations 
for thine inheritance and the ends of the earth for thy possession.” 
Do we not receive something greater than this most extravagant promise 
in Holy Communion when we partake of the Bread of Angels — the 
very Body and Blood of Jesus? O King of Peace, make our hearts 
worthy thrones of Your Divine Presence! Be our King. Rule over 
these hearts with Your tender and merciful love. Draw all hearts to 
Your Sacred Heart and let them feel the sweetness of Your gentle reign. 
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The Way, the Truth and the Life 


By Rev. Daniel Sullivan, S.S.S. 


Third discourse on the occasion of the Diamond Jubilee Celebration of Perpetual 
Adoration by the Benedictine Sisters of Clyde, Missouri, June 7-9, 1953. 


... I will draw them with the cords of Adam, with the bonds of love” 
(Osee 11:4). 


Right Reverend Father Abbot, Reverend Fathers, dear Sisters, Friends of 
the Community. 


HE history of the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration of 
Clyde, is not a history of civic events, of political achievements, 
of military conquests; it is not a history that can be written or re- 
corded in human annals. It is a history of souls, of self-sacrificing, con- 
secrated souls spending themselves in loving adoration of the Blessed 
Sacrament. It is the history of a spiritual conquest, a conquest not of 
the world, but of self, of the spread of the Kingdom of God, not so 
much in extent as in the depth of the consecrated soul. It is a history 
written in the Book of Life, held by God’s hand, not one jot or tittle 
of which shall ever be destroyed. 

St. Thomas Aquinas, the Angelic Doctor, who composed that gem 
of the liturgy, the Office of Corpus Christi, a work truly worthy of the 
genius who wrote the “Summa Theologica,’’ ended this Office with the 
hymn ‘‘Pange Lingua.’’ Towards the end of this magnificent canticle he 
became so engrossed in worship of the great Sacrament he had ex- 
tolled that his narrative poem was transformed into a prayer of deepest 
adoration. As a philospher St. Thomas makes frequent use of the word 
“ergo — therefore’ and he used it now, in a burst of veneration: 
“Tantum ergo Sacramentum, veneremur cernui.’’ That was the only 
fitting conclusion — “therefore let us prostrate in veneration before 
so great a Sacrament.’ And it seems to me that it is also a fitting 
conclusion to your Triduum of thanksgiving for the blessings of 
seventy-five years; that when you kneel at the close of the day for the 
final Benediction, you cannot but exclaim with grateful hearts: ‘‘Tan- 
tum ergo Sacramentum, veneremur cernui!”’ 

When Christ, Our Lord, came into this world, a Man among men, 
He did so not merely to show us our duty and our destiny, but also 
and especially to give us the help we need to walk in the way of His 
commandments, for His was a supernatural religion. It was a religion 
that raised us above our nature so that we needed a supernatural life 
to enable us to walk on its level. It was for this purpose that He came 
and for this purpose He still remains with us in the world. All the 
actions of His life are one — Christ must be taken as a whole. He 
is not a mere historic figure as were Confucius and Mohammed, He is 
God and Man, and all His teaching, His sacraments, His Church, all 
are a part of His great work as Mediator between God and men. The 
Christ who fed the multitude in the desert, who gave His life on the 
Cross, is the same Christ who remains with us in the Sacrament of 
His Love unto the end of time. Being God, Christ did not, could not 
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produce an imperfect work. He summed up the completeness of His 
religion in the sentence: “I am the Way, the Truth and the Life. No 
man comes to the Father but by Me.” It would have been futile for 
Him to teach us the truths that lead to a happiness our nature can- 
not even conceive; it would have been useless to point out by His 
sublime example the road leading to that happiness, leaving us at the 
same time floundering in hopeless longing for a goal we could not of 
ourselves attain. So He said not merely: “I am the Way and the 
Truth’ — He added “I am the Life.” ‘I am the source of supernatural 
power by which you can go to the Father. In Me, by the strength I 
give you, you can walk the way of My commandments.” Left to our- 
selves we would never have achieved our goal; we would have blindly 
thrown away all prospects of happiness both in this world and the next; 
but only if we so will it are we left to ourselves. Our Lord expressed 
this in these words: “I am the Living Bread that came down from 
heaven. If any man eat of this Bread he shall never die.’”” We need 
to saturate ourselves with the idea that Christ is our Life, our real 
life. St. Paul expressed this fundamental idea of Christianity: ‘““We 
live — no, we live no more — It is Christ who lives in us!’’ Now this 
Divine Life, this most necessary union between Christ and our soul, is 
first brought about by Baptism, whereby we are engrafted, as it were, 
on the Vine which is Christ and begin to live His life. This Divine life 
flowing from the Vine into the branches never ceases until it is de- 
stroyed by mortal sin. Even then it can be restored by contrition and 
the sacrament of penance. Only through this living in Christ can we 
produce works worthy of eternal life, can we become one with Him, 
heirs to a Kingdom prepared by the Eternal Father for His children. 
It was for this reason, of course, that Our Lord came into the world. 


The Sacrament of Life 


We must realize that it is for a reason that He remains among 
us, and not merely regard the Blessed Sacrament as the center of 
Catholic worship. We must see it as the inexhaustible source of 
Catholic life. It is through this Divine Sacrament that we live in 
Christ. He gives Himself to us in Holy Communion as a pledge of His 
eternal love for us and as a pledge of our undying life in Him. We 
fulfil His parting behest by this glorious Sacrament, in which is summed 
up every lesson of holiness, and every problem of life is solved: ‘‘Abide 
in Me and I in you; as the branch cannot bear fruit of itself, but only 
if it abide in the vine, so neither can you unless you abide in Me. He 
who abides in Me and I in him, the same bears much fruit, because 
without Me you can do nothing.’’ And it was for us and for our salva- 
tion that He instituted His sacraments, founded His Church and abides 
day and night in the Sacrament of His love. It is only human pride 
that denies or ignores the need we have of living with Christ. No 
heresy more directly opposed the spirit of Christ and His doctrine than 
the Jansenist heresy of the 17th and 18th centuries, tending as it did 
to estrange the faithful from the Sacrament of God’s love. And no 
heresy for this reason ever wounded so deeply (with the exception of 
the so-called Reformation) the Heart that loved men so much and 
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tended to sever the branches from the Vine. In order to combat this 
rigorist teaching, God revealed through St. Margaret Mary the devotion 
to His Sacred Heart, a revival of love and devotion to the Blessed Sac- 
rament. Wherever this devotion spread there grew up in the hearts 
and minds of men an understanding of Christ’s Kingship, respect for 
His laws, and knowledge of their dependence on Him. 


A Timeless Vocation 


It may seem strange that to you who are adorers I should urge 
devotion to the Blessed Sacrament, because we need Christ Eucharistic, 
because we cannot live without Him, but we must realize, too, that 
this necessarily selfish motive does not exclude the more noble, self- 
sacrificing motives. It is by means of this self-interest though, that we 
glorify Him and at the same time save our own souls. We know that 
all acts of public homage, all acts of interior adoration can never ren- 
der adequate praise and glory to the God who so humbles Himself in 
this Sacrament. The whole great Church must ever bow in deepest 
respect before the humblest tabernacle wherein He deigns to dwell; yet 
we realize too, that devotion to the Eucharist has spread in our century 
because of the special need of the times.. Consider the great Eucharis- 
tic revival that has taken place in the past hundred years, the nu- 
merous congregations of those devoted to the Perpetual Adoration of 
the Blessed Sacrament that have sprung up, the growth of the monthly 
Holy Communion and Exposition on First Fridays, the tremendous en- 
thusiasm and success of Eucharistic Congresses, the wide-spread prac- 
tice of exposing the Blessed Sacrament during public Holy Hours. 
Consider these and other Eucharistic revivals or inventions and you 
cannot fail to see in them the finger of God pointing to the one devo- 
tion suited to the needs of our times. And your life, your wondrous 
Benedictine, Eucharistic life is a part of this great Eucharistic move- 
ment. Your life is truly Benedictine, liturgical, Eucharistic. Once 
more the magnificent Benedictine rule, which has always been able to 
draw from its vast storehouse treasures old and new, has proved its 
adaptability in your vocation. For while the Greek Church had per- 
petual adoration from the 38rd and 4th centuries, in the Western 
Church it was the Benedictine nuns who first inaugurated it. 

There are some who will, of course, say that in these days of acute 
shortage of Sisters for the active fields, it is a waste of time on your 
part to devote yourselves exclusively to the direct service of God in 
the Blessed Sacrament. But this same objection might have been 
directed against Christ Himself who ‘‘wasted”’ thirty of His. precious 
thirty-three years doing nothing for the welfare of mankind except 
serve His Father in poverty, obscurity and obedience. We, however, 
know that these years were not wasted, they were the most precious 
years of our Savior’s life. Yours is a glorious apostolate, a truly apos- 
tolic vocation. The apostolate consists of a body and asoul. The body 
is the preaching. and teaching and missionary work, which is essential 
and must be done. But the soul is prayer and sacrifice, because the 
conversion of souls and their sanctification is a work of grace and grace 
cannot be obtained by human efforts but by prayer and sacrifice, offered 
in union with those of the Divine Victim on the altar. 
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When Christ died on the Cross He offered His life for all man- 
kind in general, but when He instituted the Sacrament of His Love, He 
offered Himself to each one of us individually. He remains among us 
in order to give a Divine touch to each human life, to make us realize 
that everything that is important did not happen in the past. We do 
not have to go back nineteen centuries to find the greatest things in 
the world. They are still with us wherever the sacramental Christ is 
found. He wanted us to know, the greatest and the least, the richest 
and the poorest, that all share the love of His Divine Heart. He stays 
with us that we may come to Him with our problems, to assure us of 
His love for each one of us. Greater humiliations are His in this Sac- 
rament than He knew in Bethlehem or on Calvary. But He wishes in 
this way to remain near us, to come to us, to teach us to walk in His 
footsteps, to be transformed into Him, to prove to us that “‘there is no 
nation that has a god so nigh to them as our God is nigh to us. He is 
our God and we are His people.’’ In this Sacrament He gives us not 
only the strength for this union but the example as well. The infinite 
distance that stretches between the glory and majesty of God and the 
humble, worthless element in which He chooses to abide is the measure 
of His humiliation in this Sacrament and the measure of His humilia- 
tion is the measure of His love, as it is the witness of the intensity of 
His desire to come to each individual soul that He -may transform it 
into Himself; that, as St. Paul says, it is no longer the soul that lives 
but Christ lives in it. Thus the Blessed Sacrament is the final ex- 
pression of a Love that has loved us everlastingly. 


A Return of Love 


What does Christ our Lord receive in return for this magnificent 
demonstration of individual love? From the world it has always been 
only contempt, denial, mockery and sacrilege. Even while you kneel 
here in adoration, countless people in this state and in this land are 
denying the very object of your love and scorning you. Even Catholic 
people who should know better, who should flock to Christ for His 
abundant Life, refuse to come to Him, refuse to receive Him as often 
as they should. If they do come, it is all too often with scant, if any, 
preparation and with small thanks for His merciful love. Nor is that 
all. There are some who receive Him with the kiss of Judas, who 
force Him to enter into souls darkened by agreements with His enemy. 

While this is unfortunately true of many, we must dlso remember, 
especially at a glorious celebration like this, the thousands of men and 
women who spend their lives in adoration and reparation before the 
Blessed Sacrament. We must never forget that there are tens of thou- 
sands of priests who offer daily on thousands of altars the Sacrifice that 
pleads infinitely for our poor humanity; consecrated Virgins who, like 
Mary, the Immaculate Mother beneath the Cross, gather round His 
altar throne and give themselves up in love and gratitude, uniting their 
hearts and intentions with those of the Divine Victim, pouring out their 
lives like water in the Eucharistic Presence. We must remember that 
there are millions of Catholic men and women who kneel at the altar 
rail daily to be united to their God and Savior, who steal minutes and 
hours from their busy lives to be close to the Object of their love. 
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There are other Johns, too, who ever proclaim the immensity of the 
love of God; other Magdalens, who, repenting of the past, plead with 
Him to cleanse them yet more from their sins, and beg Him to grant 
others the same favor they have known. 

With this vast multitude of every land and tongue, kneeling in 
adoration before the great Sacrament, this tremendous mystery of 
faith and love, let us join devoutly today, at the close of this solemn 
commemoration of seventy-five years of uninterrupted adoration. Let 
us thank Him for this wonderful gift and express our gratitude for the 
mercy and blessings that have crowned these diamond years. Let us 
also crave pardon for our shortcomings in this sublime vocation, and 
let us renew our promise of love and service, warm and generous love, 
loyal and devoted service — ever the best and finest of our lives — and 
let us ask Him to receive our prayer that His love may fill our lives, 
may rule our days and direct unto the end all the actions of our lives. 


Amen. 
A Visible Sign of Love 


F the Perpetual Adoration is to grow and spread to wider fields, as we sin- 

cerely hope it will in the ensuing years, there is needed the generous re- 
sponse of fervent young souls who are eager to devote their lives to this most 
sublime of vocations to which a young woman may be called. Young ladies be- 
tween the ages of sixteen and twenty-eight, who are attracted to the Blessed 
Sacrament and feel that they may have a vocation to the life of a Benedictine 
Sister of Perpetual Adoration are invited to write for full particulars regarding 
our life and work. Communications may be addressed to: — 


Reverend Mother Mary Carmelita Quinn, O.S.B. 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


And again we wish to bring to the attention of all Eucharist-loving souls 
that they can foster this work of unceasing prayer, so conducive to the salva- 
tion of souls, by contributing according to their means to the reduction of debt 
still incumbent on our fourth Sanctuary in Kansas City, Missouri, and thus 
make it possible for us to open a fifth Sanctuary. The sacrifice that you make 
to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament will not go unrewarded for it will merit for 
you a very special share in all the prayers and good works of the Congregation 
of Sisters of Perpetual Adoration during your life and after death. In these 
times when the cost of living is so high, we know that any amount you may 
send is truly a sacrifice, a visible sign of love. It is more than a simple gift, 
for, as someone has explained, ‘There is a world of difference between a gift 
and a sacrifice. A sacrifice is a gift plus the love and personality of the giver. 
A gift comes out of the pocketbook, a sacrifice out of the heart. When the 
recipient receives a gift, he is helped only to the amount of the gift; when the 
recipient réceives a sacrifice, he receives something of the affection, piety and 
christianity of the giver.” Hence your sacrifices are true acts of love and 
devotion to Jesus, and we know that you will not refuse this Divine Lover of 
souls the proof of your love of Him and of your zeal for His glory which is 
increased through the love and homage paid to Him not only by the Sister- 
Adorers, but by hundreds of lay persons who come for visits and Holy Hours 
in this Sanctuary. Contributions may be sent to: — 


Eenedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Rosary, a Bulwark of Faith 


HE month of October has long been dedicated to the Rosary 
of our Blessed Mother Mary. By reviewing the joyous, the 
sorrowful, and the glorious aspects of the lives of Jesus and 
Mary in the Rosary, the Christian derives nourishment and 

strength for his faith. Ours is a time inimical to a life of faith, yet it 
is only a living, Catholic faith that can preserve human souls in the 
engulfing struggle between the spiritual and the materialistic concept of 
life which we are witnessing in our time. As in the first years of the 
Church’s existence and development, so today, wherever Communism 
has gained the upper hand, men are being faced with the choice of 
denying their faith or undergoing torture and death. Only those who 
really live with faith know that in its renunciation there is real death; 
and that in martyrdom — which is a death that preserves the faith — 
is truly found life eternal. Even in our own country, faith is under 
attack. Secularism is unwearying in its insidious drive to wean those 
who believe from the truths of their faith, and leave them empty 
and forlorn like their masters, having no higher ideals than to “eat, 
drink and be merry,” for tomorrow we are no more. 

The only defense against secularistic and atheistic ideals is to be 
found in a strong, vibrant, living faith. In such a faith, we will find 
a sure antidote to the evil of our time. 

“The Holy Ghost creates faith within our souls, and by faith we 
obtain life everlasting,” writes Dom Gueranger. “Faith is not the in- 
tellect’s assent to a proposition logically demonstrated, but a virtue 
which proceeds from the will vivified by grace. Nowadays, faith is 
rare. Pride of intellect is at its height, and docility to the Church’s 
teachings is far from being general. A man calls himself a Christian 
and a Catholic, and yet he has his own views upon certain subjects, 
which he would very reluctantly give up, were they to be condemned 
by the only authority on earth which has power to guide us in what 
we are to hold or reject in matters pertaining to faith. He reads dan- 
gerous, sometimes even bad books, without thinking or inquiring if 
the laws of the Church forbid such books. His religious instruction 
has been of a very meagre kind, and he seems to wish it to remain so, 
for he takes no pains to come to a solid and perfect knowledge of his 
religion; the result is, that his mind is filled with the fashionable 
prejudices of the world he lives in, and, on more than one point, he may 
depend upon his having imbibed heretical notions. He is looked upon 
as a Catholic; he satisfies the exterior obligations of his religion, either 
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because of his early training, or because the rest of the family do so, or 
because he feels more satisfied to do than to omit them; and yet — 
how sad it is to say it —he is not a Catholic, for his faith is gone. 
“Faith is the first link that unites us to God; for, as the Apostle 
says, he that cometh to God must believe. (Heb. 11:6.) It brings us to 
God, and keeps us there. Our Savior tells us that he who believeth is 
not judged: and the reason is, that he whose faith is what the Gospel 
implies it to be, does not only assent to a doctrine, but he embraces it 
with his whole heart and mind; he believes it, because he wishes to love 
what he believes. Faith works, and is perfected by charity; but it is 
itself a foretaste of charity. Therefore does our Lord promise salvation 
to him that believeth. This faith meets with obstacles because of our 
fallen nature. As we have been told in the Gospel, light has come into 
the world, and men loved darkness rather than the light. (John 3:9.) 
In this our age darkness is prevalent. Even false lights are seen to 
rise up, and mislead thousands. We repeat it: faith — that faith which 
brings us to God and saves us from His judgments — is now rare. 


“OQ Divine Spirit! deliver us from the darkness of the times in 
which our lot has been cast. Humble the pride of our minds. Save 
us from that false liberty which is one of the idols of our generation, 
and which keeps men from the true faith. We wish to love and to 
posssess, and keep up within us, the glorious light. We wish to merit, 
by the docility and childlike simplicity of our faith, to enjoy the full 
cloudless vision of this Divine light in heaven.” 

(“The Liturgical Year,” Book 3, Whit Monday.) 

Faith, true Catholic faith, speaks from every word of the Rosary. 
The Blessed Virgin herself has repeatedly urged the devotion of the 
Rosary because there is nothing more excellent to stimulate faith. Its 
practice has converted hundreds of thousands of heretics and millions 
of sinners, and has strengthened faith and love in the hearts of countless 
numbers. Wherever the Rosary is cherished, the Catholic faith is still 
in its vigor and reigns in the hearts and lives of Catholics. One who 
prays the Rosary cannot forget the mysteries of Redemption, for the 
Rosary prayers are not only a rule of faith, but a summary of Catholic 
doctrine as well. They embrace all that a Christian should believe, hope 
for, love and practice. The Rosary is a perfect catechism. It teaches 
Christian truths exactly and completely, and beautifully illustrates them. 

In a pastoral letter on the Rosary, the Most Rev. Bishop Mussio, 
of Steubenville, Ohio, says: “Christ stands clearly forth in the Rosary: 
We behold in meditation His life, whether His hidden life in joy, or 
His public life in toil and sufferings unto death, or His glorious life 
from His triumphant resurrection to His eternal enthronement at the 
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right hand of the Father. Now, since our faith, to be full and sufficient, 
must manifest itself: ‘For with the heart we believe unto justice, but 
with the mouth confession is made unto salvation’ (Rom. 10:10), so 
by the vocal prayers of the Rosary we are enabled to express and pro- 
fess our faith in God, in the future life, the forgiveness of sins, in the 
mysteries of the august Trinity, the Incarnation of the Word, the Divine 
Maternity, and others. 

“With the Rosary in our hand, we have a bulwark of defense against 
the insidious and corrupting advances of the secularist spirit of the 
world. With the Rosary in our hand, and its truths permeating mind 
and heart, we can stand with the men of God everywhere, ready to 
profess unto death the Truth that is Life and Light and Love.” 

In the Rosary, therefore, we have a key to heaven. Never did a 
person lose his faith who zealously prayed his Rosary. During this 
month of the Rosary, above all, do not fail to turn your mind and heart 
to Mary through the recitation of the Rosary, that by stimulating the 
seed of faith implanted in your soul at baptism, you may live a life of 
true faith and show yourself a shining example of Catholic principles. 





A Priest’s Strange Experience 


HE vicissitudes of life, the unexpected claims and mani- 
fold occupations of a priest’s career, loosened, though 
they did not break, the close ties of friendship that 
bound me to my old fellow student, Father C. In by- 
gone days we studied for the priesthood together. Side 
by side we knelt to be ordained by the benevolent, 
white-haired Bishop, who long since has gone to his 
rest. Then we parted, and each one sought the post 
where he was appointed to exercise his sacred calling. 

Now and then, it is true, some religious gathering brought us to- 
gether, and we made plans for more frequent meetings in our re- 
spective parishes, but somehow or other, these never took place. When 
last year, on the second of October, I was at length able to visit my old 
friend, many years had elapsed since we had an opportunity of spend- 
ing more than a few hours in each other’s company. Our lives had 
been cast in very different lines. Immediately after my ordination I 
was sent as assistant to a small parish in a country town at the ex- 
treme end of the diocese. When the old pastor, whose example and 
advice completed my ecclesiastical training, was obliged to retire from 
active work, I was chosen to take his place, and so my life was spent 
among the scenes and people whom as a young priest I had grown to 
know and love. 

My old friend’s career was more varied than mine. After leaving 
the seminary, he was appointed to a small, isolated village in a thinly 
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inhabited part of the country. Then he became chaplain to a prison. 
It was here, just one year ago, on the second of October, I arrived to 
pay him my long-promised visit. As invariably happens when friends 
meet after a long separation, our conversation was at first disjointed 
enough. Memories of the past, names of mutual friends now dead and 
gone, reminiscences, humorous or pathetic, as the case might be, 
crowded into our minds as we walked about the garden adjoining the 
rectory. Then, by degrees, our talk became more intimate, and we 
exchanged experiences that the last twenty years had brought into 
our lives. 

My old friend’s gentle countenance assumed a more earnest ex- 
pression when he enlarged on the care with which the Providence of 
God watches over those who, with humble and entire confidence, lean 
upon its assistance in all the events of life, whether great or small, 
and I felt that, for some unknown reason, this subject was one very 
near to his heart. I let him talk on, for I was impressed by the sim- 
plicity and feeling with which he touched on a topic that naturally 
appeals to all on whom the cares and anxieties of life sometimes press 
so heavily. 

“Yes,’’ he continued, “I have experienced the tender, watchful 
care of God’s Providence in many a difficulty, but the feast that we are 
celebrating today, that of the Guardian Angels, brings back to mind 
one particular experience, the strangest, perhaps, of my otherwise com- 
monplace career.” 

Then, answering my unspoken request, ‘‘I will tell you,’’ he said, 
“and you will understand why today’s feast is one that I celebrate with 
a very special devotion and gratitude. As you know, upon leaving the 
seminary after my ordination, I was sent to a small parish in a desolate, 
thinly inhabited district. I was young, zealous, full of enterprise; my 
parishioners, although uncultured and rough in manner, were strong 
in the faith and never hesitated to send for me in cases of illness or 
trouble. One night — the night between the list and 2d of October — 
I was aroused by the loud ringing of the door bell of my rectory. Upon 
opening it, I was informed that an old man who had long been ail- 
ing had suddenly become dangerously ill and wished to see me im- 
mediately. The messenger was a neighbor, who had promised, after 
calling on me, to hasten to the nearby town and bring back remedies 
that might, it was hoped, allay the sick man’s sufferings. He explained 
this to me, adding that he was sorry to be prevented from escorting 
me to the house. I replied that the road was familiar, that I needed no 
escort, and that it was his duty to hasten to the drugstore. 


“T took the holy oils with me and started promptly. My intention 
was to hear the sick man’s confession, and to give him Extreme Unc- 
tion, if necessary; then to return and say Holy Mass before taking 
him the Holy Viaticum. The house to which I was bound was about 
two miles distant from the rectory. It stood beyond a small woods, 
which I had often crossed, and was situated in a solitary part of my 
straggling parish. The night was fine, the air crisp, the sky clear and 
spangled with stars. I walked quickly on, my thoughts on the sufferer 
whose long life was probably drawing to a close. The duties of my 
sacred calling were still new to me, and it was always with a feeling 
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of solemn awe and responsibility that I faced the mysteries of death 
and eternity. 

“On reaching the woods, I took a narrow path that led straight to . 
the house. All was silent and still, the only sound the rustling of the 
dead leaves upon which [ trod. Suddenly, for no apparent cause, I ex- 
perienced a sensation such as I have never felt either before or since 
that night. It was the strangest, most weird and terrible sensation 
that I can imagine. You remember me at the time: young, strong, and 
well-balanced, I believe, not particularly imaginative, with no nerves. 
Well, I literally shook and trembled with fear. Big drops of perspira- 
tion streamed down my face. My limbs seemed paralyzed, and my 
heart sank within me. 

‘““*Why?’ you naturally ask. There was nothing — absolutely noth- 
ing to justify this nameless terror. All was silent around me, and, so 
far as I knew, perfectly safe. A few minutes before, I felt the same 
as I would in my own garden. And yet now I sensed I was in the pres- 
ence of some deadly peril, but I could not explain what the danger was. 
I only felt it was close at hand. Like a lighting flash in that moment 
of mysterious panic came into my mind the thought of the feast of 
the day— the Guardian Angels, and I cried to my Guardian Angel 
to protect me. 

“The prayer acted like a spell. As suddenly as it had come, my 
senseless terror disappeared, my sober senses returned. Nothing re- 
mained but a mortifying consciousness that I, a healthy, robust young 
man, for no visible reason trembled like an aspen leaf. Vexed with my- 
self, yet vaguely conscious that underlying this apparently absurd 
terror was something real that I could not understand, I hastened to 
the house, where I was anxiously awaited. The sacred duties I had to 
perform soon banished all other thoughts from my mind, and the heart- 
felt contrition and childlike confidence of my dying penitent filled me 
with joy. I returned to say Mass and fetch the Blessed Sacrament, in 
order to assist the dying man in this the last, most solemn moment of 
life. Each time I followed the same path through the woods without 
experiencing any other sensation than one of deep humiliation at the 
recollection of what I termed my ridiculous fit of nervousness. 


“By degrees the incident faded from my memory, but it was 
brought back to me in an unexpected manner many years later, after 
becoming chaplain to the prison. One day I was informed that a hard- 
ened criminal, who was to be executed the next day, wished to see me. 
I had made many attempts to visit him but had hitherto failed, as he 
obstinately declined to receive a priest. So with a grateful heart I now 
hastened to his cell. 

“The man was utterly unknown to me, and my surprise was great 
when he suddenly said, ‘Father, I’m sure I have seen you before. 
Were you not, in such a year, pastor of the church at H...?’ I replied 
in the affirmative. ‘Do you remember that one night you crossed a 
small woods on your way to visit a sick parishioner?’ The vision of my 
unnamed terror loomed up before me, but concealing my rising curi- 
osity, I answered with seeming indifference that I well remembered the 
occasion referred to, wondering what connection there might be be- 
tween this strange episode and the man before me. 
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“*Well,’ he pursued, ‘that night I fled from the neighboring town 
where I had committed a murder. I was, I knew, tracked by the po- 
lice. Moreover, the crime I had been guilty of had not brought the 
advantages I had hoped for. I was a hunted outcast, and besides I 
was famished and penniless. The woods were dark and lonely and I 
determined to murder and rob the first man I met with, however small 
might be the gain, a few cents or a silver watch, it would keep me 
from starving. As you came near, [ lay in the brushwood, my knife 
open in my hand, ready to spring upon you. But the sight of the 
young man who walked by your side stopped me. I was a strong youth, 
but I could hardly venture to attack two men, both as young and strong 
as myself. Crouching back, I let you pass by with your companion. I 
will not now relate how I found food, or the many years of my criminal 
career which have brought me to where I now stand, face to face with 
a hideous death.’ 

“‘Awestruck and silent, I listened to the strange tale. A light broke 
over me. I remembered the earnest prayer to the holy Angels that had 
burst from my trembling lips, and I wondered with humble gratitude 
whether one of those blessed spirits had actually walked by my side to 
preserve me from evil. To the man before me [ said nothing of what 
filled my mind, but the thought of God’s infinite and tender care of 
His poor servant stimulated me, as you may imagine, to put into the 
work that lay before me all the earnestness and eloquence I could com- 
mand. Thank God, I was successful, and I had the happiness of speed- 
ing a truly repentant soul on its way to God’s throne of mercy. 

“Since then, when the feast of the Guardian Angels comes round, 
it brings back to me the memory of that awful night, and with it a 
thankful feeling that you will understand for the gracious protection 
mysteriously extended to one of God’s lowliest servants. You may 
imagine with what peculiar and solemn emphasis my lips now frame 
the prayer once tremblingly murmured in a moment of deadly fear and 
unknown peril.’ 

Seeing, by my silence, that his story had deeply impressed me, 
Father C. added: “I see, Father, that my queer story has interested 
you! May it encourage you, and those to whom you relate it, to trust 
yourselves to the care of those blessed protectors, the holy Guardian 
Angels, to whom God’s Providence has committed the charge of His 
children of earth, to keep them in all their ways!”’ 


Our Heavenly Companions 


You will enjoy and find much spiritual help and inspiration in our 
booklet, OUR HEAVENLY COMPANIONS, which treats of the Guardian 
Angels. 10¢. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Spiritual Vitamin for October 


Jesus Christ, Son of the Living God, Light of the world, I adore 
Thee! For Thee I live, for Thee, I die! 300 days indulgence. 





| 
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A Clarion Call to the King’s Militia 


By Father Mateo 
Feast of the Kingship 


’ N spite of the bad state of his health, Father Mateo is ever 

active in his efforts to procure a complete triumph for 

Christ, the King of Love, by the extension of His King- 

ship to the homes and hearts of Catholics of the whole 

world, and by strengthening and perpetuating the vic- 

tories He has already won. It is especially in the solemn 

celebration of the feasts of the Sacred Heart of Jesus 

and of Christ the King that recognition of the Royalty 

of Christ is emphasized. Hence, with burning zeal the Apostle of 

the Sacred Heart appeals for the worthy celebration of the feast of 
the Kingship in these words: — 

“What is wanted is this: On Sunday, October 25, 1953, all Catho- 
lics, by a plebescite of faith, and with all the enthusiastic love of their 
souls, will acclaim the Royalty of Christ, which alone can give us au- 
thentic Peace, glorious Liberty, and true Christian Progress. 

“Let us give Him the Throne which He claims by Divine right. 
And, in exchange, He offers to us here below the ineffable Treasure 
of His Heart, and Heaven in the eternal morrow. Yes, we want Him to 
reign over us, in spite of Satan and his satellites! 

“Unite, Catholics of the world, unite! The glorious day has ar- 
rived. Apostles and Soldiers of Christ the King, unite! For, if the 
enemy does not relent, the brave soldiers of the Christian army will 
have to wake up. Either conquer with Him, or die! Such is our watch- 
word. Hearken to our appeal, all of you who are practicing Catholics, 
yet still capable of increasing in devotion and fervor. Fear not to 


1? 


take upon yourself the sweet and gentle yoke of your Savior! 


Holy Communion 


How does Christ reign? Through Divine grace, whereby He dwells 
in the soul of the Christian and directs his life according to the true 
Way, the perfect Truth, the supernatural Life. This Divine grace is 
especially bestowed in Holy Communion. Hence, since the Holy Eu- 
charist is the Gift of the love of the Heart of Jesus and the Source 
of that Divine fire which must burn in the hearts of all true Catholics. 
Father Mateo never ceases to urge the frequent and fervent reception 
of the Sacrament, to bring about the true spiritual reign of Jesus in the 
hearts of mankind, the King’s subjects. 


“It is much easier to be a monthly communicant than an annual 
one! It is much easier and far more profitable to receive Communion 
every Sunday than once a month. Come! Fear not! It is a thousand 
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times simpler and easier to serve Jesus, our King, as friends, rather 
than as slaves or servants. Give Him your hearts in exchange for His! 
Catholics, take a great step forward, become fervent! 

“And you, privileged ones, His chosen friends, you, the Guard of 
Honor of the King Jesus, you who have received so much, give Him 
all! Be not afraid of exaggeration in His service, for even if we give 
Him our very blood and life, we only fulfil a sacred duty. To serve 
Jesus Christ on our knees, through love, is more honorable than to 
possess a kingdom. Become His intimate friends! 


Apostolate of Zeal 


“But if you appreciate the title ‘friends,’ if you would be truly 
such, become both His friends and apostles. Nowadays, every Catholic 
worthy of the name should understand that he has a grave obligation 
to become the Precursor, the Herald of the Savior King. 

“Give your name, give your heart, give your leisure and all your 
spare time to the Work of Salvation! Go, and help conquer souls. 
Collaborate with your priests and missionaries. Be apostles by con- 
viction, gratitude and love. Be consumed by the flame of zeal, save 
souls!” 


The Family 


The sanctification of the home is ever in the thoughts and labors 
of the Apostle of the Enthronement. Never does he write without urg- 
ing the necessity of sanctifying family life, which is so marvelously 
assisted by living the Enthronement. 


“And what shall we say of the Family, the fountain-head and the 
unit-cell of Christian society? Ah! Satan is now making a great, a 
formidable offensive, in order to expel Jesus Christ from this first 
sanctuary, by paganizing the home. 

“But the adorable Master will not go! We want to enthrone Him 
in the small fatherland, the family, in order to enthrone Him one day 
in nations, the great fatherland. 

“The Enthronement in the home means: the Law of God observed 
by parents and children; family prayers in front of the image of the 
Sacred Heart! The Enthronement means: Eucharistic spirit and fervor. 
Therefore, Holy Mass, frequent and even daily Communion. Lastly, 
the Enthronement will be perfect, if, amongst the best of those families, 
one can organize Night Adoration in the home itself. Those living 
lamps will draw down graces of conversion and will produce marvelous 
results everywhere.” 


Night Adoration gives palpable proof that the spirit and prac- 
tice of penance is not lacking in the home in which Jesus reigns as 
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King. It comprises adoring love and the precious coin of sacrifice 
which His loyal subjects pay into the King’s Treasury, enabling Him 
to redeem anew the souls for whom He shed His Precious Blood on 
Calvary. 


“Make Night Adoration a magnificent epitome of your social apos- 
tolate which will be the more, fruitful if it is practiced in the home, 
the center from which life or death eventually arise. Families of the 
Sacred Heart, save the world! Prepare a future of glory for Christ 
Jesus and the Catholic Church! 

“In conclusion, may I implore priests, missionaries and the count- 
less communities engaged in works of mercy, teaching, or prayer, to 
contribute by their fervor, their apostolic zeal, and their immolation, 
to the highest possible suegess of this appeal! Let us go and fight for 
the King of Love! Let us fight to the last! He must reign! Adveniat 
Regnum Tuum!” 

May this moving appeal from the Apostle of the Sacred Heart find 
an echo in millions of hearts! 





Why Stand You All the Day Idle? 


HE spirit of our times is a depressed spirit of sullen hatreds 

— racial hatreds, inter-faith hatreds, inter-national hatreds,” 

writes a modern lay-apostle, who has devoted his life under 

the banner of Christ the King to an endeavor to counteract 

this spirit and bring back to our times the spirit of love which 
was the mark of the early Christians. For this end, Mr. Arthur Stabile 
of New York City organized a few years ago a work of Catholic Action 
known as the “Campaigners for Christ the King.” At the present time 
there are groups of Campaigners in many of the large cities and in 
various rural districts, who devote themselves to the defense and spread 
of the knowledge of Catholicity, while endeavoring to model their lives 
after the pattern of the early Christians. 

There is a place in this much-needed apostolate for every Catholic 
layman or laywoman, since the Campaigners comprise three distinct 
types. First are the Active “Charter” members who live near the main 
center or “House of Christ the King,” located at 509 East 11th Street, 
New York 9, New York. These are also known as the “Staff” members. 
They live in apartments in the tenement district of 11th Street. They 
go to daily Mass in a body, and pray Compline in common. In order 
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to devote more time to active religious work, they take only part-time 
remunerative jobs, usually for three days a week. The rest of their 
time is devoted to office duties, public speaking, visiting prisons and 
hospitals, and doing social and convert work for the spread of the 
Kingdom of Christ. 

Their activities consist in the operation of Catholic Information 
Centers; distribution of literature in non-Catholic institutions, colleges, 
homes, etc.; individual distribution of old Catholic magazines and book- 
lets on buses, trains, boats, in waiting rooms, barber shops, homes of 
“lukewarm” Catholics and non-Catholics; operation of pamphlet racks 
in public places for distribution of Catholic literature to the ordinary 
American; house to house canvassing to contact fallen-away Catholics, 
or non-Catholics interested in the Faith who may be reticent in ap- 
proaching a priest; street-selling of Catholic newspapers — this has 
proved wonderfully successful in New York City; organizing study 
groups for workers or Campaigners’ activities; street speaking; radio 
programs; and similar efforts to bring to all men the knowledge and 
love of Christ and His Church. 

Though New York is the only city where a group of Campaigners 
has formed an organized Center, it is hoped that sufficient members 
will join with individuals now fostering these activities in other cities, 
so that “cells” of workers may be organized throughout the nation. 

The second type of Campaigner is known as an “Auxiliary.” Aux- 
iliaries may or may not live in communities such as described above. 
They work at regular full-time jobs, or in their own businesses, but 
by the practice of personal poverty they are enabled to contribute 
regular amounts to the general fund for the promotion of the cause of 
Christ the King. Thus, a working man or girl, who, living as an in- 
dividual, would normally build up a bank account and “save” against 
sickness, unemployment, old age, etc., as an Auxiliary member of the 
Campaigners would put a goodly part of such savings into immediate 
circulation to bring a knowledge of the true Faith to benighted or luke- 
warm souls. The ideal of the Campaigners is to live after the manner of 
the early Christians in Jerusalem, “who had all things in common, and 
there was no need among them” (Acts, 4:32-37). Auxiliaries may 
also volunteer for direct religious work like that of the Staff members 
after working hours and on days off, if they wish and are able. 

Finally, there is the third type, the “Lay Contemplatives of Christ 
the King,” who assist the active workers by prayer and penance. These 
are men and women who do not have a vocation to the religious life, 
but have a vocation to the contemplative life in the world. There is no 
active apostolate for this group. They may take full time jobs, and 
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may or may not practice poverty as they wish. Their assigned task 
is prayer (meditation, religious reading and silence, acts of charity, 
etc.) for God’s abundant blessing on the active work of the Staff mem- 
bers and the fruitfulness of the apostolate. 

The apostolate of the Lay Contemplative is open to all —to the 
sick and infirm as well as to the healthy, for their prayers and patient 
submission to God’s will can be of incalculable benefit in drawing down 
God’s blessing on the active workers. The Little Flower once declared, 
“More souls are saved through suffering than through the greatest 
sermons.” 

This momentous work of reaching the “unchurched” masses of 
the people requires a goodly outlay of funds. The rent and upkeep of 
the House of Christ the King, the Center for aiding the poor, alone 
costs $200 a month. To raise this money, a Sponsors’ Club has been 
formed. Members contribute a dollar a month, or if they are able, five 
dollars or more, and in return their intentions are specially remembered 
in the prayers of the Campaigners and Lay Contemplatives, and in the 
prayers of two convents of cloistered Sisters, as well as in five Holy 
Masses offered each month for the movement and its supporters. 


As you read these lines, stop and listen a moment. Do you not 
hear Christ saying to you in your inner soul: “Go you also into My 
vineyard’? Christ the King needs you! Write and ask for the “Vo- 
cational Booklet” which gives fuller information about the various 
activities and Centers, and then let the Staff members know what you 
are best suited for. If you are unable to take part in any active work, 
or contribute regularly, at least support it by your prayers, and why 
not send a dollar or some stamps, or even your old Catholic magazines 
for distribution, or books for the library? 


The movement is directed by priests, and has the approval of the 
Bishop in each diocese where it is active. True Catholic Action is lay- 
participation in the apostolate of the Hierarchy. 

The time has come for Catholics to “go out” and preach Christ 
from the house tops, and meet the enemies of civilization with Faith 
and with Truth that they cannot gainsay. This cannot be done by the 
indifferent, apathetic Catholic. Pray for this apostolate, and write for 
further information to: — 


Mr. Arthur Stabile, C.C.K., 509 East 11th St., New York City 9, N.Y. 
or: 

Mr. Edward Stark, C.C.K., Box 314, Buffalo 5, New York. 
or: 

Mr. Tom J. Ryan, C.C.K., 650 California St., San Francisco, California. 
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The Prisoners of the King 
The Holy Souls Helped on Festivals of the Church 


clearly, by word and action, that the Jewish tradition which 
seemed to forbid the exercise of good works on the Sabbath, 
if they were ever so little laborious in themselves, was a 
false tradition, and one by which He was not Himself in 
any way bound. He worked several miracles with the purpose of en- 
lightening men as to the observance of the Sabbath. On one occasion 
He went into the Synagogue on the Sabbath and there was present a 
man who had a withered hand, which He cured, justifying His action 
by asking which of those present, if they had a sheep or an ox fall into 
a pit on the Sabbath day, would not immediately draw it out, — yet 
how much better is a man than a sheep! 


The Sabbath Day in Our Lord’s life represented to Him the great 
chain of festivals, the anniversaries of His mysteries, and the like, which 
was afterwards to exist in His Church. In curing the sick on the Sab- 
bath, Our Lord was establishing the law of the Sabbath in a new form, 
as it were, in the institution of all the ecclesiastical festivals and solem- 
nities with which we are so familiar. The Church, acting by the author- 
ity over the Sabbath which belonged to Him as the Son of Man, was to 
transfer the observance from the seventh day of the week to the first, 
as well as to spiritualize the mode in which the precept of the Sabbatical 
rest was to be obeyed. Our Lord was looking forward to this feature 
in His Kingdom in all that He did and said with regard to the Sabbath. 

It seems to have moved Him even to anger and indignation when 
He saw His critics so blind of heart as to object to the performance of 
active works of mercy on that day. But we may venture to think that 
He might not perhaps have acted or spoken so strongly in opposition 
to the religious prejudices of the Jews, had He not meant to insist on a 
principle which directly contravened those prejudices — the principle 
that feasts and holy days and religious solemnities and commemorations 
were to be times of rejoicing and spiritual activity, great occasions for 
the exercise of mercy and charity on the part of Christians, and for the 
bountiful diffusion of graces and spiritual gifts on the part of God. 

Thus Christians have always considered that they might hope for 
special and large gifts of grace on occasion of the great solemnities of 
the ecclesiastical year, the days on which the chief mysteries of Our 
Lord or of His Blessed Mother or of the saints are commemorated. The 
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Church encourages this belief in a number of different ways, one of 
which is that of connecting her greater indulgences with the more solemn 
feasts. Thus it may be said to be a principle of the new Kingdom of 
Our Lord, that the great acts and mercies of God, whether in the life of 
Our Lord Himself, or in the lives of His saints, or in the history of the 
Church, should each have théir special commemoration, as the great 
consummation of the work of creation had its special commemoration 
in the observance of the Sabbath. But the observance of the Sabbath 
was not a simple commemoration; it was also an institution full of bene- 
fit to mankind. Indeed, there can be no such institution in the Kingdom 
of God as a simple commemoration of past mercies, which is not also an 
occasion for obtaining fresh benefits from His inexhaustible and in- 
effable goodness. In the same way, the festivals of Our Lord, His 
Mother, and the saints, which are occasions of intense joy to the Church 
in heaven and on earth, are also intended by God to be opportunities 
which He may take, in His infinite bountifulness, of pouring out ever 
fresh and greater blessings upon those who celebrate them devoutly. 


There are many reasons for thinking that, among the many ways 
in which we may please God at such times, that of praying especially 
for the deliverance of the holy souls is not the least. This act of mercy 
belongs, it may seem, as of right to the great moments of triumph in 
Our Lord’s history, and to the anniversaries which celebrate them. It 
is thought by many holy writers that on Holy Saturday, after Our 
Lord’s descent “into the lower parts of the earth,” as St. Paul speaks, 
He not only set free from their captivity the saints who were detained in 
Limbo, but also made His presence felt in purgatory by the deliverance 
either of all the souls who were then suffering there, or at least, as St. 
Thomas seems to think, of all those who by their faith and devotion 
while alive had merited that He should deliver them. 


It is also the opinion of many Doctors of the Church that when Our 
Blessed Lady was dying she obtained from her Son the liberation of all 
who were then in purgatory, and that they accompanied her to heaven 
in the triumph of her glorious Assumption. It is said by some that she 
exercises her loving power in favor of the souls in purgatory on all her 
feasts, and on those of the Nativity and Resurrection of her Divine Son. 
We find also privileges of the same kind attributed by some holy writers 
to some of the saints, as the legend that St. Lawrence delivers a soul 
every Friday, and that St. Francis of Assisi is allowed to deliver his own 
religious children on his annual feastday. No doubt other holy founders 
would claim the same privilege. The number of instances in which such 
privileges are mentioned in the Lives of the Saints and similar works 
seems to show that it is in accordance with the mind of the Church to 
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think that these privileges exist. Recalling again the practice of the 
Church of attaching special indulgences to works of piety on festival 
days, we are encouraged to hope that it is greatly pleasing to God to 
exert ourselves on such days in a special way for the relief of the iol: 
souls in purgatory. 

“How much better is a soul than a sheep!” — If at times of re- 
joicing and on occasions when we are reminded of blessings of the 
natural order — birthdays, wedding anniversaries, and the like — we 
think it well to give alms, or show hospitality, or fulfil the duty of 
visiting the sick and afflicted, we may surely hope with great confidence 
that God will hear our prayers and accept our thanksgivings more 
readily if we make it a point never to let a holy day or festal season 
pass without endeavoring to make the saint of the day and the holy 
souls partakers in our feast, the latter by prayers or good works or 
Masses which we offer for their deliverance, the former by the acciden- 
tal glory which redounds to them when such offerings are made in their 
honor, and when their glorious company in heaven is increased by 
fresh arrivals from purgatory. 


They are not Forgotten 


The relief of the poor souls in purgatory is one of the special in- 
tentions recommended to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament during the un- 
ceasing vigils of Perpetual Adoration kept up in our four Sanctuaries of 
Perpetual Adoration, located at Clyde, Missouri; Mundelein, Illinois; 
Tucson, Arizona; and Kansas City, Missouri. In order that particular 
souls may be benefited, the Association of Perpetual Adoration was 
founded in 1878 whereby those enrolled in the Association receive a 
special share in the prayers and good works of the Congregation of 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration. The usual offering for 
simple membership is $1.00 to help defray the cost of maintaining the 
work of Perpetual Adoration. The name of the person to be enrolled 
must be entered on the register of the Association. 

Besides the dead, the living also may be enrolled, and thus obtain a 
share in the unceasing adoration of the Blessed Sacrament throughout 
life and after death as long as may be necessary, for all enrollments are 
perpetual. 

A privileged membership entitles one to additional benefits of spe- 
cial Masses and other good works. The offering is $10.00 for each per- 
son, or $50.00 for families consisting of more than five members. This 
includes only parents and children. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little Lovers’ League 


Meg tte 
Cee ad 


SUALLY, dear Little Lovers, we do not think of 
friendliness as being a virtue, at least not exactly. 
But it is one, you know —a real “up-to-heaven” 
virtue as hard work is a “down-to-earth” one. We 
have only to think about the life of Jesus on earth 
to know that true, unselfish friendliness is a vir- 
tue. Jesus loved people, He was the friendliest of 

men. Wherever He went, crowds gathered around Him and He liked to 

talk to them and listen to their troubles and help them in their diffi- 
culties. Do you remember the time the Apostles wanted to keep the 
children from gathering 
about Jesus because they 
knew He was tired? But | 

Jesus said no, He wanted 

them near Him, because | 

“of such is the kingdom | 

of heaven.” And you | 

have probably all seen } 
the picture of Our Lord 
surrounded by little chil- 
dren and their mothers. 

They are crowded around 

Him, offering Him small 

bunches of flowers, and 

He seems to be trying to 

get His arms around as 

many as possible: one 
is sitting on His lap, 
another nestles under 

His hand and a third 

leans against Him. 

That is the way we 
should try to be, too — 
friendly and interested in others as Jesus was. Because, you see, Jesus 
made each and every one of us—vwe all carry a little bit of Jesus 
around with us — and it is this bit of Him that we must love in every- 
one, no matter how different or even unkind we may think them. If 
every time we receive Holy Communion, we think of Jesus coming to 
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rest in the hearts of our companions, it will not seem hard to be friend- 
ly, for it will be Our Lord Himself that we see in them, and we would 
never be unkind or cold to Him. Young William in this little story 
knew that. . . 


William had been going to school for eight years at Our Lady of 
the Annunciation, so he knew most of the students and was captain of 
the football team and had all sorts of friends. But Stella was a new- 
comer, a shy, timid little girl with long fair hair which fell in braids 
over her shoulders. She was very quiet and did not make friends easily 
and William noticed after a while that she always seemed to be alone 
at recess, so he tried to talk to her and asked his sister, Roberta, to be 
specially nice to her. One day he came upon a group of his classmates 
teasing her and making fun of her fear of mice; they had even put one 
in her desk, so that she screamed and upset her ink bottle. He took her 
part and sent the rest away, helping her to wash up the ink stains. She 
thanked him shyly and he noticed a long scar on one arm, as if she 
had been badly burnt there once. When he dropped into chapel that 
afternoon for his regular visit he saw Stella there, too, in one of the 
back pews, near the statue of St. Anselm. He thought what a pretty name 
Stella was, and remembered that Sister Constantia, their teacher, had 
told them it meant “star” and that it was one of the titles of Our Blessed 
Lady in her Litany, which they recited every day, so he said a little 
prayer for her to Mary. 


The next afternoon, when the eighth grade was in the chemistry 
room for class, Sister Agneta, the science teacher, was called away, 
just after she had lit the small Bunsen burner to begin an experiment. 
Warning the children not to touch the flame, she left, saying she would 
return in a minute. Fascinated by the clear blue flame, young Damien 
Anderson leaned too close; the flame touched his sweater sleeve and it 
immediately blazed up. Terrified, the boy began running toward the 
door, when suddenly Stella caught up a heavy towel from the sink and 
stepping in front of him, forced him to stop. Quickly she beat out the 
flames, so that when Sister Agneta came running back, having heard the 
screams, she found a badly frightened, but not very much hurt litttle 
boy. After taking Damien to the nurse, she returned to the class. 
Putting one arm around Stella’s shoulder, she said quietly: “This is 
not the first time, Stella has acted bravely. Perhaps you have noticed 
the scar on her arm? She got that when she rescued her baby brother 
from a bad fire. I hope you will all learn to be as courageous and quiet 
about it as Stella is.” 

As the boys and girls crowded around Stella, each one wanting to 
congratulate her and tell her how proud they were of her, William felt 
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happy that he had not waited until now to be friendly, and seeing Stella 
smile at him, he thought she felt that way, too. 


PRACTICE: Since October is the month of the Rosary, and 
October 4th is being observed in many places as a National Children’s 
Day in honor of Our Lady of Fatima, try to say your Rosary with special 
devotion on that day and all through October. 


Another important day in October is 
the third, which is the feast day of our 
special Patron, the Little Flower of Jesus, 
St. Therese. Ask her to help you love and 
honor our Blessed Mother as she did. 





ASPIRA'TTION: Our Lady, Queen of the Rosary, pray for us and 
obtain peace for the world. 


Sd Bees a 


The Small Soldier 


T he hot sun beating down on his bare head, Max ran toward the 
lake just as fast as his nine-year-old legs would carry him. 
This was one of the warmest days Capharnaum had known yet, and 
Max was determined to enjoy a good swim before it was time to meet 
his master, the centurion, Marcus, who was returning from Jerusalem 
that day. Nearing the Sea of Galilee, he could feel the fresh breeze 
on his face and slowed down to cool off a little. As he turned the last 
bend in the road he saw a group of boys gathered around something 
not far ahead, and, walking up to them, found them gazing curiously 
down at a man who lay there outstretched, blood running from a 
wound in his forehead. Max knelt quickly beside him, looking for 
some sign of life. ‘“‘Don’t touch him,’’ warned one of the group, ‘‘He 
is a Samaritan, unclean for us.’”’ ‘‘But he is hurt,’ protested Max, 
‘“‘see, the blood is from this wound in his head.’’ The others merely 
shook their heads scornfully: ‘“‘You will be sorry if you touch him — 
the rabbi won’t like it. He is not a Jew, just one of those outcast 
Samaritans. Leave him alone.’’ And away they went. 

Max touched the man gently. A groan showed that he was alive. 
Carefully, the boy straightened the outflung arms and legs. With a 
piece of cloth torn from the hem of his tunic, he began cleansing the 
blood from the wound. To his relief, he saw that it was not as large 
as he had thought and that the bleeding had almost stopped. If only 
he could move him from the heat and dust of the road, over to the 
shade of a nearby tree. But he was not strong enough alone and the 
rest had all gone. ‘They say I serve a pagan Roman,” he thought 
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indignantly to himself, ‘‘but Centurion Marcus is far kinder than they 
are. He would help me in a minute!’”’ Just then a man appeared on 
the road coming from the lake. He was tall and strongly built. ‘‘Per- 
haps he will help lift him,’’ Max thought hopefully, ‘“‘but maybe not, 
if he sees he is a Samaritan.’’ Having caught sight of the boy and the 
wounded man, the tall figure came hurrying toward them. “Let me 
help you,”’ was all he said. He bent over and gently lifted the man in 
his arms, carrying him without effort to the shade of the tree. Setting 
him down there, he took water from the leather bottle at his waist, 
and after pouring some between the parched lips, gently bathed the 
rest of the blood from his face. He felt the man’s arms and legs, and 
told the boy that he was not badly hurt, just stunned by the blow he 
had received on the head. 


“Thank you for helping me,’’ Max said gratefully, ‘‘the rest all 
ran off when they saw he was a Samaritan.’”’ The tall man looked at 
the boy and asked quietly: ‘‘You stayed to help him, even though he 
is an outcast?’’ ‘‘He was hurt,’”’ said the boy, ‘and my master says 
a good soldier never forgets to lend a hand to someone in distress.’’ 
“Who is your master, young soldier?’”’ the man’s eyes were smiling. 
“He is the centurion, Marcus. They call him a Gentile and a pagan, 
but he is a good man. Why, he even built us a synta- a synga-’’ Max 
always had trouble with that word. ‘A synagogue,’”’ supplied the man. 
“Yes,’’ went on the boy, ‘‘and when he comes back from the fort, he 
lets me wear his sword and says I’ll make a fine soldier one day. He 
will be back soon from Jerusalem and he likes me to meet him and help 
him with his things, but I’m afraid I-.will be late today, because I can’t 
leave this poor man alone.’’ The tall man put one hand on his shoul- 
der. ‘“‘You go on to meet your Centurion, Max. I will stay with our 
Samaritan. My friends will be coming along the road soon and we 
will take him to the town and see that he is looked after.’’ Max 
smiled back at him. ‘That is very kind of you, because,’’ he went on 
solemnly, ‘‘a good servant should be ready to meet his master. Cen- 
turion Marcus would like you, sir.’”” The man was laughing now at 
Max’s grown-up air. ‘‘And I would like Centurion Marcus, ‘‘he said 
with equal gravity, “if he is anything like Soldier Max!”’ 


Years later, Centurion Marcus went hurrying down a street in 
Capharnaum. He had heard that the great healer, Jesus of Nazareth, 
was in the town and he had to see him. Forcing his way through the 
crowd he came at last to the tall man with the wonderfully gentle 
eyes. Kneeling before him, he begged: ‘“‘Lord, my servant is lying 
sick in my house.’”’ The tall man answered at once, “I will come and 
cure him.’”’ But the centurion looked up at him and said quietly: 
“Lord, I am not worthy that You should come under my roof; say but 


the word and my servant shall be healed...” <A great joy lighted the 
eyes of the Healer. Lifting the centurion to his feet, he said: “I have 
not found such great faith in all Israel... Go home, you shall receive 


as you have believed.”’ And his servant was healed that same hour, 
while the words spoken not long before on the mountain seemed to 
re-echo in the air: ‘Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obtain 
mercy...” 
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“Why?” You Ask. 


ANY today are asking themselves and others “Why?” 
Why do the forces of evil — communism, materialism 
and the rest-— make such giant strides? Why do 
people and whole nations fall under their sway? 
Bishop Sheen recently gave perhaps the best answer 
to this pressing question. He said: “The great shame 
of the world is that we of the West have truth, but not 
zeal. The communists have zeal, but not truth.” Zeal, 
energy in putting belief into practice, is the difference. 

Now, let us ask ourselves another question. Are we zealous for 
the cause of truth, for the cause of Christ? Are we sharing the glorious 
heritage of our Faith with others? What are we doing to make Christ 
known and loved by other men? What is our personal effort to com- 
bat the evil raging about us? If we have to answer sadly: “Nothing,” 
let us take courage, for there is a way open to us, a way that is not 
difficult, yet very forceful — the way of the Catholic Press. If we make 
it a point to read and distribute Catholic literature where it will do the 
most good, we are making a valuable contribution to the cause. 

For this purpose, may we suggest our monthly magazine “Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory”? Nearing the fifty-year mark of its publication, 
it is a periodical welcome and loved in thousands of homes and has 
done steady service as a convert-winner. We have been able to maintain 
the subscription price at only $1.00 in the States and $1.25 to Canada 
and foreign countries. 





Premium 

As premium for new and renewal subscriptions in October, we are 
offering a choice of attractive sepia prints of our Blessed Mother, the 
Guardian Angel and St. Therese of the Child Jesus, all appropriate for 
this month. 

Notice 

From time to time we receive inquiries as to whether we still pub- 
lish the German magazine TABERNAKEL UND FEGFEUER. We dis- 
continued the German edition some years ago, but we still have avail- 
able some old copies — almost complete sets for some years. As the 
articles are on religious subjects they are always timely and instructive. 
We will offer twelve copies of these back numbers — equivalent to a 


year — for $1.00. The back copies of the English edition are 10¢ each. 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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Fall Booklets to Read and Re=Read 


Gems from the Liturgy for the Feasts of Our Lord 


Part I — Advent to Pentecost — covers all the major feasts of Our Re- 
deemer in this time — ideal for living in the richly devotional spirit of the 
Church’s cycle. 

Part II — Pentecost to Advent — includes all the other great feasts of 
Jesus, including that of Christ the King—a fund of inspiration and en- 
couragement for every Catholic. Each booklet 15¢ 


Heart-talks with the Man of Sorrows 


Heart to heart conversations with Christ in His Passion, which will 
bring you very close to Him, as He suffers and dies for you. Particularly 
suited for Holy Hours, first Fridays, and Nocturnal hours of adoration at 
home or in church. 15¢. 


The Treasures of the Mass 


A spiritual ‘‘gold mine’’ is this complete, clear and inspiring explanation 
of the meaning and ceremonies of the Mass. You will want to keep it handy, 
to read and re-read as the great Sacrifice begins to mean more and more to 
you. Understand and live the Mass in its well-illustrated pages. Appreciate 
the depth and beauty of the ritual, be able to share your own love of it with 
others. Let this booklet help you as it has hundreds of others to find the 
“Treasures of the Mass.” 50¢ 


Sister Mary Fortunata Viti, O.S.B. 


Sister Mary Fortunata lived and died as a humble Benedictine lay 
sister in Veroli, Italy. Her saintly life led many to pray to her after her 
death, and astounding and wide-spread have been her answers to all requests 
addressed to her. Her cause for beatification is now in progress. 50¢. 


for Wovember and the Poor Souls 


+ 
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Assist the Souls in Purgatory Conformity to the Will of God 
Our Savior’s Goodness Magnificence of the Love of God 
All Ye Who Mourn Pathways to Peace 


Each of the above booklets 10¢. — Postage extra 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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“The Rosary, 
My Treasure” 


The Rosary Crusade has swept America and the whole 
world. Thousands have pledged themselves to its daily recita- 
tion, in answer to Our Lady’s plea at Fatima and have received 
marvelous graces for themselves and families while doing so. 
This booklet merits a place on your family bookshelf, always 
handy to read and re-read, discovering anew the wonders of 
Mary's favorite devotion. Learn of the wondrous promises Our 
Blessed Mother made to St. Dominic for those who would pray 
it as she wishes. Be stirred at the miracle-filled history of this 
devotion, and awed at the explanation of the beauty and power 
of its prayers. In order to help you pray it better and as an 
aid to your own meditations, reflections on each of the fifteen 
mysteries are provided. Spend this month at Mary’s knee, for 
your own good and that of the world! 


10¢ a copy 
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Order from: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration pi 
Clyde, Missouri eG an 
St SA Ne 
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